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In ull grest cities, and Indeed in all places
wheie a great number of people are congre”
grated together, there is a class that scems to
full into the lowest depths, as sand falls to the
bottom of water, They seem to gel there at
onee, and never to make any exertion to rise
again. The whole end and alm of their existence
ure comprised in the gratification of their low-
est anlma) desires and appetites, Degraded in
sppearance, they shun the light of day, and
keep within their burrows. Btunted in their
moral growth, there are nome of the better,
lofiier impulses of humanity that should ac-
tuate the creature moulded after God's own
image. As we think of their condition—as it is
now st this very moment, as it has been for
generations, and as it will be for generations to
pome, uniess new and more powerinl measures
are resorted to to cleanse them from their moral
degradation —we feel sad when reflecting on the
depths fo which poor human nature can sink,
And yet there are few compuratively who are
siware of the immense amount of flith, squalor,
disease, and all manner of wretchedness that
exists amongst the lower strate that herds in
our midst,

Perhaps our readers have read thedescription
of the lower classes of London as portrayed in
the Epnglish periodicals from time to time, or as
more vividly deseribed in Vietor Hugo's cele-
brated “Miserables.” But terrible as is the
misery there described, wretched as the poor
crentures are sald to be, even these descrip-
tions do not give all the details ot the frightful

picture. We remember reading once a descrip-
ton of a pm M LOBUwn welled Dag

It told how the houses in that place ert%
with its miserable humanity—of rooms
reoking with 6lth, foul with exhalations from
the bodles of its inmates, and from the rotting
walls sheltering (7) men, women, aud children,
huddled together indiseriminately. Bometimes
there were four or fve families in one
wretched room, which was at once their
sléeping, cating, and sitting-room, There there
wore none of these kindly fecliogs that so en-
noble the mind and the heart; there there
wore none of those houselold virtues that alone
can give happiness to man. Buot living like
Peasts, shunning the sight of all that was pore
and heavenly, retiring within the shadow of
thelr abodes as the beasts, these wretched
belngs lived on in their misery and degrada-
tion, In reading the description of these hor-
#ibls looalitles in the old cities, we would be
spt to exolaim:—“Thank God, we have
no smoh places!” But how idle is she
mway be very easily shown by taking a
into the lower quariers of soy of
giulciﬂu. Only & few years back New
k had one Jocality that was celebrated for
uplor, Sith, and misery. Who has mot
eafd of the *Five Points” and the “0ld
wery 1", Artists have made stadies of 1ts
anolent-looking, decayed, and tmbiﬁuwn
ahdntles, with Mts crowded temement-houses,
swarming with human beings sud vermin of all
Kindi—crowded with those poor wretches
whom poverty compels to crawl for shelter
under the leaky roof, and in rooms where the
old battered windows could not boast of a glass,
Jhere furpiture was & luxury unsttainable, and
oold eorust of bread or the rejected
bone was ravenously devoured by the ald of
fingers and teeth. Rooms that in the hot sum-
mer mouths were swarming with flies, roaches,
and all manner of vermin, whilst decay-
ing . vegetable 'matter and Glth  bred
diseass with every breath; where in winter
the - howling storm swept with wunresisted
force “through the broken doorway and the
unglazed window, and through the wide gaping
ctnoks In the shanty itsell, that have not been
Mlosed with old paper and rags. There through
‘Abe day might be seen poverty and misery
stalking around with pallid festures and skele-
2ou-lke forms. Tuere through the night crime
snd all ‘manner of iniguity were earried on in
the moat daring and God-defylng manner, The
£gounds of debauchery, drunkenness, and blas-
Phemy rang their discordsnt notes on the sir
through the horrid nights unti] ghe diesipated
wreiches ceased from exhaustion and dropped
off into their drunken sleep. Such was * Five
Points"—such is

Bedford Btreect

oven now, much as hes been done for it by the
‘Milasion, which is even now striving to st
further improve the street and its environs.
Who that picks up the daily papers does not see
Yhe name of this notorious aud terrible locality,
All wanner of crimes that are known in the
Jaws used 10 be committed within itg unhal-
lowed precinots, and even now it is g sad spec-
facle. And yef, much na hus been sald of f1—
much 86 has beon written about 1t—it |s gom.
Paratively an unknown region to thousands of
our citizens, T1 ¢ father of a family, us he sty
down to his mornlug paper, with his happy
children and wife sround him, end shudderingly
glnncos over unt of some terrible crime
OF outrage that hias been committed within the
s of Bedford street, can form no idea of its
miseries. Not even from the finely portraye.l
m of Charles Dickens, or the power-
" of Yietor Hugo, can the mind form
Sproper jdea of What is to be seen in the lower
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haunts of the miserably poor and depraved
wretches who exist in suoh hotrible places.
There are some things which wual bs poen o
be thoroughly undersioods, With such feplings
a8 these we started on s four through Bedford
stroel, and much as we {hovght we ware pre-
pared for what we ware to see, yet we found Lhat
sl otr idoss of the place fell far ahort of the
reality. The street iisell rune east and wesl, be-
tween Fifth and Eighth streots, and between
Shippen and South sireets, One morning we
starled out to make a tour through the place,
by invitation of the Missionary, Rov. Mr. Long.
It waa a braclng, cool morning In October, and
the sun shone clear aud brizht, As we ap
prosched the street, we soon began to see [ts In.
fluence m the people that iasusd from it. We
reached the place, and turned towardsithe Mis.

Seventh strects, on the “:r"h‘ "m"-h It
was a plain, un m!en('lﬂg structure, three
stories hl: neight.p finding Mr. Lonz at Nis
post, we soon got ready
start. A fow steps brought us o a rickety
tumble-down looking frame shonty, whose rotton
superstructure secmed to lean over with more
of aninclination thun the celebrated tower of
Pisa. The windows—which once, perbaps, tind
panes of glase in them—exhibited a mass of rags
and old paper that served to keep out
the rain and wind, No curtains were there,
and the broken shulters were closed with
s bar and padlock. The roof broken, and
covered with masses of moss that still looked
iresh and green, although It covered deoay and
corruption, and the tumble-down chimneys,com-
pleted the outside picture. No, not qaite,
either, Onone side of a eellar door sat two
negro women, Thoy were dirty and slovenly.
On their heads were ragged, greasy, and filthy
handkerchiefs that had once been of gay colors,
A muss of filthy rags covered their atienuated
figures, whilst thelr sharp visages and
bleared eyes guve a wicked look to their feas-
tures as they sat huddled up resting their chins
on their hande, and looking up st us from under
their eyebrows. Bays Mr. Long to them, “Yon
live down the cellar, don't you!” One of the
women replied in an iodignant manner, and
with a flourish of her haund, “No, I don't live
down tnere; I live In Spufford street, I does;”
and then got up, and, with a series of grunts,
waddled off to her proper domicile. The olher
negro said, In a sort of halfashamed, half-defi-
ant manner, 1 live there, right down there,”
pointing, at the same time, with her skinny
finger lnto the cellar. We looked down where
she pointed, and instinctively shuddered at the
wretohed sight,. The bottom of the cellar must
have been of black mud: Over the mund were
la1d boards, and between these the black, foul
mud had oozed up, and was spreading over the
scanty flooring, which wus alresdy covered
wilk some half an inch of black fiith. Around,
the walls of the cellar were begrimed with
smoke and dirt. There was not asingle artiele of
forniture, not even a bench, visible, **And yet,”
says Mr. Long, *‘in that miserable pluce will pro-
bably & score of homeless tramps and thieves

(-1 TR S LT T - ST, -y
the clothes they have on?n;ﬁguﬁbgﬁhfaimﬁ

many beasts, There, with the foul black ooze
clinging to their rags, will they drag ont the
weary night hours, to disperse during the day
through the city, stealing, begging, and carrying
disease wherever they go.” The upper room was
almost a8 wrelched as Lthe cellar.  On the black-
ened, discolored walls, that had bere and there
a rogged shred of wall paper chinging to it, and
through the battered plaster, by which the laths
and scantlings were exposed, hung ragged and
tattered garments. A mangy-looking dog lay
down before sn old slove that still con-
tained some embers of u fire almost oul;
two or three chmrs, a three-lozged
table, and some few articles of kitchen use
sirewn sbout, completed {h= picture, as far as
furniture went. There were no carpets of any
kind, and the place seemed alive with vermin,
From it there issued a nofsome stench that spoke
in volomes of didense and pestilence. The in-
mates, s50me ball-4-dozot 1o number, were fit
beings to Inhabit such ‘a place. A couple ot
bleared-eyed, unkempt, unshaved men, with
notbing on but ragged breeches, a dirty shirt,
audl worn-out, rough boots, lounged &round
with pipes in their mouths, cursine §the
women und ¢hildren who were huddled together
in one corner, It was a sad pictare, but there
were far worse ones,
The Tramp's Restaurant,

Al one corner we stopped to look lato n pro-
vision shop snd tramp's restaurant, There
were plates of bones and broken meat, crusts of
bread,and parts of potatoes in heaps and piles that
would bardly be inviting to a hungry dog. Thoy
were piled on the recking eounters. The marks
of teeth could be seen in many of the unwhole-
some viands that were exposed to view. On the
shelves of thisstore were lots of rancid ham and
decayed vegelables, Tue smell of putrefying
meat, bad tobscco, and rottening vegetable
matter was almost enough to drive ope back-
wards; and yet these dens are well patronlzed
by the tramps and thieves, who pay ten cents
per plate for the victuals that even s well-to-do
dog would turn from in disgust., Such s luxury
a5 & kpife and fork, in such a place, Is a
rarity; and fingers and teeth take their
place with wonderful success, judging from
the way in which the foul viands disappear,
The shops are constantly replenmished with the
stores obtained from the beggars, who bring the
contents of their bage and buskels, mixed with
clgar stumps, “old sogere,” amd dirt of all
descriptions. It is well the hunery tramp and
ravenous bummer have no fastidious appetite, or
their leather-lined stomachs would reject the
flthy scraps, Around the walls are hung dried-
up od mouldy links of Bolognas, aud rickly
looking meat Lhat evidently never came under
the hands of the butcher. In these places, at
the meal hours, can be seén the aged and pal-
sied, the ragged mnd forlorn, devouring with
hungry greed thelr rations.

After taklag o hasty glance into the ‘‘restau-
rant,” we moved on. The foul exbalations from
the street, and the burets of murky, pestilential
vapors that issued from the opened doorways:
aimost made us think of givine up our laspec-
tion. But we plodded on, and stopped opposite
one ol.the “slums,” or slley ways. It had once

been paved, Butthe bricks were broken, and
had ween forced intd the blackened mud, and
We had to pick ouvr way daintily over the
treacherous ground, through ths dark and
nolsome . We emerged fnto a back
yard. Before us was a collootion of frame snd
mud shanties, nome of them more than two

Stoties, a0d wost of them ouly one-story, To

sion, which is stdated belween Sixth nad |

and made a |
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desoribe any oncof lhm:‘vwld be an almnat im -
possible task, In gome of them two and three fa-
milies were huddled iogother in one room, which
wai &l once sitting-room, eating room, steeping-
room, and kitehen, Here is whare the cholera
starled, says onr companion. We look around,
andswonder that it had not siarted sosner, and
with more.deadly power. Tno vegetable refuse
anfl kitchen offal of all deseriptions wers hoaped
with plles of ashes, From the offensive henps
the morning sun raised vapory clouds of pestl
lentin] missma that spoke plainly of disesse and
desth. Around us were balf-naked groups of
poor creaturce, who seemed to wonder what
brought us to such a pince, We covld hear deep
muttered curses and imprecations from the raf
finnly looking men, who imagined that we were
there for no good to them.

Says our companion:—"You see these misera-
ble Lovels, Well, as a paying investiment, there
is mo speculation thal is better than to build,
and in & jusi such places as these, There & a
house (pointing to a one-storled mud-hut) that
would probably not cost’over $30 to put up, and
yet it brings not less than $120 0 $150 & year.
And yet these places are owned by men whom
soclety looks up to as wealthy and upright elti-
rens—men who would not venture within (he
unhallowed precioeta of Lheir o wn possessions,
but who think it no harm to own them, and get
nn lpcome from them through their less soru-
pulous agents,”

We wtopped at a dilapidated doorway that led
into a narrow entry. A short flight of rolten
und rickety stairs led the way to the upper
story. In that place, on a Saturday night
espectally, could be secen crowds of Lhieyes,
pickpockets, bummers, and tramps of all
descriptions, At night every available spot is
taken up by the lodgers, who, for ten ocents,
bave the shelter of ita walls for a few hours.
No bedding of any kind is furnished, Down on
the bare floor, with no other covering than the
rags that cover them, lie these miserable
wretches. In one mass they lie, regardless
of age or sex. On any clear night there are
vumbers of the vilest of both scxes who con-
gregate wnd lie around like brutes. Hamanity
shudders and sinks abashed at the horrible
debaucheries and lasciviousness that the pen
refuses to picture, and the mind cannot con-
ceive of unless it were seon,

On our way out of the ‘“slum™ we stopped
at the open doorway of a room that opened
into it, There an old, wrinkled-looking hag
lived with her three daughters. The latter
were from fifteen to elghteen years old, we
were Lold, but to our eyes their ages were amys:
lery. Dissipation, want,and misery had sochanged
snd warped tonelr features Lthat there was little
ol humanity in them. They looked at us with
hollow, glazed eyes, and a stolid, listless ex-
preseion on their sallow faces that seomed to
gay a smile was never to illumine them in
this lile. Btunted in grosth, mentally de-
formed, and cld before their tim=, they were
the victima of the crime aud penury of her
who ought to have been their guide and pro-
tector under God—their mother. Prostituted
for gpin in their earliest years, these poor

brnedeman: nint | i virtae and
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thought would flash through their dwarfed
minde, as the glorlous sun or the starry
heavens would, for a passing moment, arresy
their atlention. We emerged from that alley
feeliug doubly sad at what we bad seen, and
proceeded through Bedford street again,

There were mumbers of children thronzisg
around. And oh, what a spectacle! Not happy
childhood, with its many pranks and gleeful
laugh, but old faces on young shoulders, Peor-
hapa a smile would linger for a moment on their
poor attenusted features as a kind word was
spoken to them. Our friend, the Missionary,
would always have a pleasant word for them,
and would wmquire why they wereé nol at the
Misston Behiool.  Bome of them woald say they
had to go out and earn somelhing for thelr
parents to buy bread with, and others would
give somewhat similar reasons for non-attend-
ance. As we went along the streei there was
one particular group that arrested our attention,
Some seven ludividuals, equully divided as to
sex and color, were lying huddled together on a
cellar door. Two of the men had black
stumps of pipes In Lheir mouths, and so
also had am old, ill-looking negress, Al
though the morning was pretty  well ad-
vanced, they still slumbered on, smoking aod
snoring (n their troubled rest, Not one of then
but would bave made s study for a painter,
Their dilapidated garments, recking with grease
and dirt, scarcely covering their naukedness;
the pallid, vicious looks, the begrimed faces
and tangled bair and beards of the diffrent
members of the group, made a sad ploture. And
#ee, one brutal 1ellow quarrels with one of the
wretched femaies, and raisss his fist and strikes
her! For ufew seconds there Is o wrangle, and
then they relapse into their old gtolid condition,
This is & common picture, and pot ss bad as
some that are dally and hourly to be seen at
any place in the whole street.

A Bedford Street Groggery

is the lowest place that the mind can counceive
of. Alow, dark room, into which the light of
heaven ownly enters theough the battered door-
way., We enter, and what a sight meets our
eyes—a mingled muss of bestialized humanity !
There are no other piezes of furniture but :wo
or three rough chairs, and some barrels labelled
“Old Rye,” “Gin,” and “Rum,” several bottles
of the fiery poison on a dirty shelf, and a half-
dozen green glass tumblers, Behind an old
rough piue couunter, cut and Lacked by a gene-
rution of loafers and bvmmers, stands & fat, un-
wieldy woman, whose low brow, coar:e face,
and Titagic limbs give evidence of tremendous
muscular power, while the glare of her red blear
eyes give evidence of her willingoess to nse It,
Tho chief objects of interest, however, ar the
miscellaneous groupings of men, woman, onil-
dren, hogs, and doge that throvg the hell, Here
may be seen placards announcing dog-
fights, ratfighte, and all megner of
bestial amusements, Here may be gesn the
rum-soaked bummer and sot slnking, 4 mass oy
filth and disease, upon the rotlen floor, whilst
around lum rocis s family of pigs, or above his
head w Gog-flebt is golng on. And sce the
wWrolched oustomer a8 he steps inio the vilo
Pplace to get his glass of lightoing | His bloated
face fiery with the potency of (he drgughts of
liquid polson; the eyes red, blood-shot. and
bleared; the uncombed halr and shaking, trem-
bling Nmba all go to muke up a tereible pictare

15 » common—atas! how very common | —
speotacle, And even he is not the moeat sadden-
ing pleture. Imagive & poo r, degraded woman—

one of that sex whom we Jook up o a8 purer
and botter in all her impulses than we—fallon,

fallen bolow the beasia! A woman, whoss sense
of thame and sell ure tota'ly gone, whose
only thoujght ia haw to obtaln her daily 'T)!.

Bee her eome iglo the vile den, and swsllow

the deadly polsopous liquor tha: burns her
throat with its Bery strength, Bhe stagzers out
with unsteady steps, muttering curses and male
dictions upon all who stand in her way. Bmall
children obtain draunghts of rum and gin, and
stagier and s wagger in imitation of their older
companions in vice and debauchery, To see
these holls ]l their worst aspeot, one should puy
them a visit about the hours of ten and eleven
at night, Then they swarm with besotted crea-
tures of both sexes und all ages and colors. Then
vin be heard the coarse oathe and blasphemics
and ribald jeste—the ferce langh of the cutthroat
villain and the shrieks of some poor weetched
being who is suffering under the hand of some
merclless beast, There, 15lng prone on the floor,
oan bo seen the fallen sot, Iying In the disgust.
ing filth, and unconcious in his drunken sleop.

Around are groups playing with dicty, well-
thum bed cards, or throwing dice.

But enough of such a pleture; and even that
is not half as horrible as the reality. Indeed,
1o do justive 1o suoh a subject would exhaust
nll the words of abhorreace and detestation in
the langunge. We can only protend to descnibe
a very small portion of what can be scen at any
time,

What the Mission Has Done
is only to be apprecinied by those who have
seen It in the days when it was firsl es-

A it ore ia
mapy d . IDany
‘wrelch who bart eredt ty jowel
1 for'a mesd of pot manya h child,
who has been from tho paths of orime

w14 from the sinks of miquity which o sbound
in this frightfal locality. It has csrried com-
fort to the dylog bours of many a poor
deapairing wreteh, whose gallty soul shuddered,
ere it took its flight from Its earthly sepulchire,
at the enormity of fts goflt. It has earried
comfort to ithe gick and weary and food
to the starving, Tt has  given metrue-
fion to the ignorant and stood the
friend of the triendless., ANl honpor to these
noble wen, who, in the midst of famine and
desolatlon, drunkenness and debauchery, sur-
rounded by sin and orime in all its abhorrant
nakedness, bave manfolly done their duty in
reclaiming the fallen of tholr race ! It §s u God-
like gervice, and well have they earned the ap-
preciative plandits of all.  They aré eugsged in
4 work thet should stir the hearts of a'l to come
forward and ald them with deeds of kindness
and gifts of benavelence,
The Mission Bullding,

wherein the schools are sitanted, is & neat but
unpretending three-storled briek strnoture. On
the first floor, as you enier, is the chapel, which
is capable of comfortably seating about two

Curlosity Seckers

treatment from the denizens of this henighted
region, The Missionary told me of one case
in particular, A man in very respectable oir-
cumslances thought he would like to see some
of the carrylngs-on in the lower dens of the
street, One bitter cold night in the winter he
set oul on his travels in search of the elephant.
He stopped in front of & céllar, attracted by the
sounds of a fuxious merriment within. He en-
tered. The crowd of women who filled the
cellar instantly stopped their dancing and
ribslry, and the old cracked violin, which was
plased by a oneeyed darkey, also
stopped. The women gathered aroaond him,
and, alarmed, he attempted to retire. But
they barred his way out, and, seizing him, amidst
curses and yells of ribaldry, they took from him
his coat, his vest, his pants, his boots and
stoekings, his underclothing, and, in fact, every
“ stitch he had on, In spite of his frenzled yells
 nnd  struggles. They then put on him an
“ul.l. dirty, ragged shirt and pair of draw-
1'| ers. In this state they thrust him out of the
ccllar, As he emerged, a policemen met him,
but he begged off, and started lor home at
the top of his speed, reaching there a wiser
man in some respects than he was before, The
foresoing is but one ecase of a hundred similar
ones,
The Mission.

which was organized in 1853, by members of the
Methodist Episcopal Church, has effocted a
great change in the character of the street and
its environs. Formerly no one might enter ita

To be there was to render oneself a prey to mur.
Ao and wnhhary.  The sounds of drunken guar-
rels and howling imprecations filled the sir reom
early morning until the drunken wretches fell
into thelr bestial and besotted slambers, When
the Mission was first started, even the ministers
of the Gospel could not get entrance within its
pale to mddress the benighted people. They
were aspalled with sticks and stones and
mud, and dead animals were hurled
at  them, whilst besotted men and
women would howl out curses and impre.
cations, 5o as to render ft im possible to be
heard, Satan seemed let loose, and devilishness
relgned triumphant. We will give the expe-
Ience of one day, as related by the Missionary,
Rev. Benjamin T. SBewell, in his Interesting work
oo Bedford streel, He says:—“My reception in
Bedford etreet the Grst Sabbuth was anything but
fiattering, After giving out and, with the aid of
the brethren around me, slugiug & hywn, I com-
menced prayiug, but I had scarcoly begun when
A scene ocourred which completely spoiled this
part of the exeroibes. Some one having taken a
larze dog trom his home in the yicinity of onr
meeling, had tied an 61d wash-kettles Lo, his tail,
and then started him bome again. On he came
with railroad épeed. On, too, came the crowd
close on the heels of the dog—men, women,
boys, and girls, all eager to sée the fun, and
with their yelping, shouting, hurrahing, whist-
ling, jumping, stamping, laughing, ete., making
the welkin ring.”

Through such discouragements the Mission
has pureued its unwavering ¢jurse upward and
onward. Tts great adversary is intemperance.
It is not confined to the men, but even the
women snd chiliren are frequently under its
influence. Bome there are whose sensual appe-
tites, once formed to the taste of liquor, not
even the fear of death can induce to abandon
their row and gin, When taken down by disease,
no inducement can be powerful enough to mske
them leave off taking o "“dhrap of the erather,”

We will here make another oxtract from Mr.

SBewell's work, 1tis the desoription of a single
room and its inmates:—

* & % UTheresre mo chairs fu the room,
aud a seat on the floor would not be so com o1
sble, ::Jr it lgoks 1;0 il 1t had not been cleaned
Fince it was done four years ugo by order of the
Board of Health. But'here is a ;ichty stalr:
way leading to the attic, but that 14 occcupled
by other families. Just stand where you are,
and yon will see enough 1o show that Katy's
home is not the most comforiable imaginable.
Here is a drooken woman to commenoe with, a
young woman who, threée years ago, moved in
respeciable socigty. But, alas! how fallen and
degraded now !

“And here 12 another, an old offender, whose
bloated face and blackened eyed and rae-
covered body indicate the depth of lntamy to
which she |s sunken, for rum and rags 2o haud
in band, The one destroys all pirtue, the other
takes away all se/f-resped, while both unite in
excluding the unfortunate victim from all
bonest and honorable gssociations,

“But here 15 apother, hid away in the corner,
who has still some sense of shame leit, She is
the molher of three beautlful children, from
whom she has been enticed by the demon of
ruic, Poor woman! she has beon wandering
ubout from one grog-shop to another, drinking
peung-a-glm whiskey, till she s well nigh
r‘“udc LI

‘“And here, loo, are two ragged colored men,
Don'v be alarmed and scold beesuvse of the un.
natursl amalgamation bere exhibited, Tt is o
common lhing in this locality. Rom has made
it go,

. '“Ip that place were three litHe girls and a

bright boy, who had all learned the use of in-

gm’gnq liguors, and moquired a Laste for
em,

The aboye desoription is not an unusual oue,
The corious reader can see the same thing in
seores of places and ut soy time, The whole
stret teems with such,

uscd occasionally to meet with rather rough |

precinets With 1mpunity, 1 he vatusa s tite,

hundred people. On the second floor is the
infant schoolroom, We patd the children a
| visit, Mrs. 0——, the very kind and ladylike
} tencher, had the little scholars, who are of both
| sexcs and colors, in very good order, Indeed,
there arc very fow sohools In which such excel-
lent digeipline Is kept as it was in that room.
They were all orderly, and had clean faces and
hands and their bair combed. They sang a
hymn, called “The Harvester's Hymn,” we he-
lieve, and accompanied their singing with ap-
propriate gestures sl the lead ol their teacher.
After saying a few woids to the children, we
visited the third story, where the older scholars
are taught. Miss | — and Miss R—, the two
lady teachers of this depariment, were very
kind in explaining the rules of the school to us,
We heard the children repeat the Lord's Prayer
in & very oreditable manner, and after saying
& few worde before leaving, we ratired very
much plessed with the pleasant faces we saw
there, and thankful that s0 many children were
being 80 well cared for,

The fnancial condition of the Misslon is not
in a very flourishing state. In this comnection
we will make an extraot from the thir{ecnth
annu#l report, for the year 1866:—

“Financially, the Miesion has not prospered
durin? the ﬁr as we desired it shounld. The
school fund suffered less than the current
expense account. Wo nre still short to meet
outstunding obligations. Our oherished project
ol extension has couscquently been retarded,
but by no means abandoned. e property has
been secured through to South street on favora-

ble terme, and we ure ready to go to work, We
need the meaps with which to ereet a buaildi

suited to our wants, We require ten thousan
for it are dependent upon a Chris-

* No one who has not seen the misery and
degradation of the poor fallen wretches who
live, or rather oxist, in this wretched locality,
can conceive of the immense work that Is to be
doue in reclaiming them and reforming them,
80 08 to be uselul members of society, And It
is o duly we owe not only to our God, but to
soclety at large, a8 & measure of policy, if for
no other reason, that that hot-bed of vice and
crime should be purified and rendered a blessing,
instead of & curde, as ik now 1s. 1t Is, as & mere
matter of dollars and cents, expedient to aid the
Mission in preventing the still further spread of
the erime and disease that issue from its midst.

NEW
TO THE SOUTH AND SOUTHWEST,
_ Via the Delaware Railrond Liue,

ROUTE

‘0
M., thence by the new and elegant steamer "QITY OF

KORFOLK," arriving at NOBFOLK 245 P, M., con-
neeying with

SEABOARD AND ROANOKE RAILROAD,

For ail points South apd Southwest. =
Elegant 8tate-room Blesping Cars from Philadelphia
to Crisfleld.
For rurther lnformation apply at TICKET OFFICE,
No 828 CHESNUT Strest,
OR AT THE DEPOT,
BROAD Street and WASHINGTON Avenus.

H. F. KENNEY,
Superintendent P, W.and B. R B

LLETTER C OPY-BOOKS,
300 pages, $1-50,
LETTER COPY-BOOKS,
500 pages,$2:00,
LETTER COPY-BOOKS,
1000 pages, $3-00.
FABER'S PENCILS, 70 cents a Dozen.
ENVELOPES, $1'30 per thousand,
R, HOSKINS & 00,
BLANK BOOK MANTFACTURBRS,
STATIONERS AND CARD ENGRAYERS,

§ &6 Smrp No. 918 ABCH Btreet.
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SILES! SILKS! SILKS|

DRY GOODS.

GREAT BARGAINS IN
DRY GOoOoDS.

HEAVY BLACK GROS GRAIN.
LYONSBLACK TAFFHTAS,

PLAIN AND PLAID POPLINS,
FRENCHAND HNGLISH MERINOES.
LUPIN'S ALL-WOOL DELAINE
REPSAND ALPACAS, :

BEAUTIFUL PLAID GOODS FOR OMIL
DREN,

Tabie Ltnen and Damask Kapkine, Towals, Flannsia,
avery srade: bhawis, Balmorals, Merrimac Ualloons,
Hoalery, Kew and Elsgant Riyles Sacquing snd Oleak-
ipgs, for ladles’ wear; Cloths and Casstméres for men‘s
and bora' wear; Ladler' and Gentlemen's Handker
ehlefs ; Tiokipgs, Huokaback, Orash, ote,

MUSLINS,

A very larse Btook of both Bleached and Unbisschad,
at prices yuarautesd low,

BLANKETS. BLANKETS.

ONE THOUSAND PAIRS ffom 8680 10 930 & puir,
Tho finest lo the oty at

Nos, 2 and 4 North NINTH Street,

ABOYE MARKET. (10 #8thstulm

M. K. WILLIAMS,
CURWEN STODDART & BROTHER

ANNOUNCE A GENERAL

REDUCPFION OF PRICES.

Large purchases it the [ate AUCTION BALES, where
Goods of Inte lmporta’lon bave been grestly BACRI-
FICED, enabie us to ofer great Indutemeants to
BUYEES, ana afford us the oppottusity of making
such a

REDUCTION OF PRICES
AS WILL EFFECT RAPID SALRS,
CURWEN STODDART & BROTHER,
Nos. 450, 452, and 454 N. SBECOND 8¢,
11 25t ABOVE WILLOW, 1
LACK DRESS
TARIS POPLING,
BIABRKE
BTAMBRE 000 THH"
MOUSSELINE DE LAINES.
FERNO@ MERTNORS.
All the above have been bought at the lets suction

s | T — = 4
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FURNISHING DRY GOODS,

A CARD. . :
SHEPPARD, VAN HARLINGEN & ARRISON,

- i

No. 1008 CHESNUT Street, b3

W hose eatablisbment tor thes ale of

House-Furnishing Dry Goods '
1s unequalled in the extent and vArioty of Ms sssort<
ment, bog toannounce to HOUSREEEPERS RENEW-

ING THEIR BUPPLY, or pemsous about to fumish,
that they are now receiving thelr

FALL ASSORTMENT

or

PRESH LINEN, COTTON, AND WOOLLEN
G00DS POR HOUSEHOLD USE,

BUCH As
re, Cotton Sheetings, .2
vy ;
Table Linens,
- Damask N ' A
» T Quilts, i
B , Tabls and I
Embroidersd Piauo and Table Cow |
Apd ev 1 ! ||
honuho:g otler artic'a suitsble m.au well-ordornd !
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OLD SHINGLE ROOFS (FLAT QR STBEP)
COVERED WITH
John's English Roofing Cloth,

And conted with LIQUID GUTTA PERCHA PAINT,
SRR wra prool

,ﬂ‘ ot g. - Wi Gutia
betomes 88 hard s slats. ohging ¥ Hasid which

Tin, UVOPPER ZINOD,
st materie R g
Roofs ten em&';n ukre 100t all compiets

PRSI SR, U Ban A9 B o by he
i No. 90 Nofh u-k“
H. F. BUTLER,

MEN'S FURNISHING GOODS,
No. 142 South BIGHTH St.

n2

FINE OPERA GLASSES
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY
JAMES W. QUEEN & ©0,

10 18t
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